AFTER   EVEREST
room, with everyone entirely covered with white gowns and
caps, and only their eyes to be seen, must appear to the
villagers like an extremely select and mysterious rite. Of
course, it is in fact a Divine Service in a very literal sense
of the words, and more truly a service than many mumbled
words in churches which go by that name. The first
operation of the day is always preceded by a prayer, in
which we ask God to guide our hands and give us the skill
and insight which will bring health to the patients. Though
there are no more uttered petitions during the rest of the
operating work, yet we hope that the true spirit of Christian
service is shown throughout the day's operations.
After some hours, the bigger cases—abdominal things of
various sorts, operations on legs and arms and the removal
of growths—draw to an end. Then comes the turn of
smaller things like tonsils, and usually one or two cases
have to have a whiff of chloroform for the insertion of
radium into some cancerous growth in the mouth. By
three or four in the evening we have done the last case,
and with luck we get home for a bite of tea. If our luck
is out, no sooner have we finished everything than we hear
of some emergency—perhaps a broken leg from some fall
from a palm tree, perhaps a baby who has no choice but
to be born after the manner of Julius Caesar, or some acute
case who has just arrived, carried across miles of country
in a bed by five or six of his faithful and anxious relations.
If that sort of thing does happen—and it is a fairly frequent
occurrence—then we just have to buckle to and begin again
or dash back to the hospital directly we have swallowed
our tea, to find that the staff have got everything ready,
and yet another operation has to be done. Poor staff!
They often have a tremendously hard and continuous day's
work; and then, perhaps, a night's work as well. We
surgeons leave the theatre when operations are finished;
but their work is by no means done then. Yet I have
never seen the theatre staff grousing or disgruntled, nor
have I known them to relax their efficiency.

